
The SADDAM & ARMITAGE SHOW started on the internet. After the capture of Saddam Hussein, 
some smart asses on Punkplanet.com’s message board were commenting on news reports that Pres. Hussein was 
reported to be arrogant, sarcastic, and acting superior toward his American captors. So in response to that report, 
I started scripting what I imagined the interrogations to be like. So that is what these are, illustrated transcripts 
of imagined interactions between the imprisoned Pres. Hussein and Deputy Secretaiy of State Richard 
Armitage. 

Why Richard Armitage? Well, simply put, fucking look at him! He looks like a professional wrestler turned 
action hero. Who better to be conducting the interviews with Pres. Hussein than this baiTel chested, shaved 
head, big cuddly teddy bear of the Bush Administration? I could think of no one better. 


I hope you can see the humor in this short zine and manage to enjoy it. 





You have 


Saddatn 


No. Saddam kid. Saddam kid. I show you. 
But first...you have Prince Albert in a can? 


ZOINKS! 







We'll find the terrorist links, you know. 


Dammit, you, speak ENGLISH! 


Allow Saddam to translate 



Why is bag over 


To disorient you 


Saddam’s head? / 


/ It is bomb. “ 
Surrender, 

American Pig Dog 



Yes, but do you know what those wires 
-- -- that we've attached 


Saddam 


ZOINKS! 










Come on Saddam, just put some 
pants on. It will only take a minute and then 
-you can go right back to 
\ sleep, I promise 


Bring me a cookie! 


don't wanna 


Saddam! Are they abusing you? 









^r. Capitalist! 


What IS it now? 


■y rnucVi. 

Irani^ 


Don't you start 

with me today, you... 


are you 
■^ring about. 



jVlcReagan 


^eagaia 


^ Will you tell me where the 
\ 'weapons are ,f ] sav ve.'> 



What now Saddam? 

It is almost time for your weekly 
hose bath and dental search! 


Yes. Yes. But first 
Saddam has things to show! 


Hey American 
Gl Joe Man! j 


-j-hewmds?^ 


^ Saddam has sued all the red white and blue patriots and won 
JL rights to his own image! Now when you buy Saddam toilet 

Will you ever tell us^X paper the proceedes go to my defense fund Saddam will 
V where they are"^ \ be RICH again. Maybe buy Rhode Island 
\ Saddam hears there it is nice 


^Stupid american disco dancit^ 
always with the WMDS! Not them! 
But other things just as fantastic! 


ZOINKS! 



Hey Ulooj, yes, Saddam wi!? 
tell you where the WMD are. 


^ Yes. Saddam as written the hiding place 
down on a little piece of paper and put 


in it Saddam’s 






ell me it is not true that Strongman 
5ush has my pistol mounted on 
rophy wall -- -- 



Saddam tell you. Saddam tell you. 
No. Wait. Saddam tell you. > 
That pistol...that pistol it only,....'^ 
shooting blanks! 



what do you have possibly 
to be worried about? 

You're trial is months away 


Still....Saddam wonies. ^ 
Saddam would hate to 
see Mr. Reagan exploded 
sinabomb. Z' 






Eh? Whozzit? 
Mommie? Daddy 
made a stinky. 


friend of Saddam 


I spin you round, baby, ' 
right round like a record player, 
right round round round...” 


I Mr. Reagan 

I you come, maybe, to liberate 
Saddam? Bam Bam Freedom 

Fighter -^ 

Saddam!3 


GREAT REAGAN’S 


GHOST!! 


THIS number? 


eag 

an 

lem 

bei 

;ha- 

chi 






'Weeeeeell, er, um, Saddam! > 
Hello there, old communist 

hating chum of mine! 

What can I, um, sell you toda^^ 


^hey keep asking Saddam where N 
the weapons are, Mr. Reagan. But 
there are no more weapons, Mr. Reagan! 



weeeeeell, now, er, Saddam. 
That is, um, er, an easy one! j 
Just, er. tell them that 
you don't recall, 


ZOINKS! 
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